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own, the famous picked tropilla of oscuros (blacks) known throughput the country as belonging to this enormously rich and eccentric old man, who twice a year crossed the Cordillera between Chili and Argentina to visit his estoncias in both countries. The personal " kit" of this travelling millionaire formed the light load of one mule, so simple is life in the Argentine " camp " and so few are the requirements of even the richest.
Riding trips, of which we made so many in the Argentine, give one a great idea of the vastness and scant population of this wonderful country. We rode once right across it from east to west, from Neuquen to a wonderfully beautiful lake called Nahuel Huapi in Chili. We covered a distance of 850 miles on horseback, which took us two months, during which we were all the time out of reach of a post office, except twice, when we came upon small pueblos, or collections of houses not amounting to a town. The only people we met in our long ride were connected with cattle, for the mountains are uninhabited, except by shepherds and cowherds in charge of the vast herds of cows and sheep, which pasture in the valleys and belong to the various estancieros, many of them English, who have elected to buy ranches in these fertile districts.
The only human habitations we struck were the lolice (a sort of "general stores"), which seems to flourish in the remotest spots. The wares offered for sale in them were few in number, but immensely high in price. They generally included wearing apparel, such as lowibachos and alpagatas (a sort of canvas shoes), yerba for mate (the national tea), matches, bread, and occasionally whisky. Little else did they216                   ' INDISCRETIONS'
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